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Tiii Belehaki promised to support us with the King and to do his
best to check the hostility of the people in Haapai. I asked him what
sort of reception the exiles had had. From his account it appeared
that while the people were indifferent, their friends and relations,
irrespective of church, had showered gifts upon them. For the time
they were housed in a large empty Government building. They had
not forgotten the hospitality of Fiji during their exile, for on the
following day I received an urgent message from my wife that a
long procession had arrived and that a pony, several live pigs,
hundreds of live chickens, roots of \ava and rolls of native cloth, mats,
fans and combs were being dumped in the front garden. What was
she to do? I made for the house and found that kind Mrs. Symonds
had arrived to save the situation. It was a ceremony dear to the
Tongan heart. We had to sit while an orator enumerated the obliga-
tions under which the Government of Fiji had put them. I had no
stable, but that did not worry the pony, who lived on the grass in my
compound and catne at last to carry me daily to my office and back
without bit or bridle, to stand on his hind legs at the word of com-
mand and to do many other tricks. He would, I feel sure, have
stood on his head if I had had the time to teach him.